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From Evening Readings in History. 
PYRAMIDS AND OBELISKS. 

The curiosities of Egypt, would of themselves al- 
most fill a volume. We will begin with the Pyramids, 
because their magnitude was the most surprising, and 
they can boast of the most remote antiquity. Some 
have supposed that a number of them were built by 
the patriarch Joseph, to serve as granaries; others 
have imagined that the Israelites were employed in 
erecting them, when their grievous servitude in brick 
and in mortar is mentioned. But most historians 
agree in the opinion, that they were built by the order 
of kings, who desired to immortalize themselves by 
magnificent sepulchres, but were not permitted to re- 
pose there, on account of their cruelties. 

‘* They were,” says Aristotle, ‘ the work of tyran- 
ry.” ‘The largest pyramid was erected by Cheops, an 
Egyptian king, who employed 360,000 men, 20 years 
upon the structure. It stands upon a rocky eminence, 
in the Libyan sands, and covers eleven acres of ground. 
From a square base, it tapers apparently to a point, 
and is ascended by stairs upon the outside. It con- 
tains a multitude of rooms, beside subterraneous apart- 
ments, and in the upper chamber, is a large chest of 
granite marble, supposed to be intended for the tomb 
of the founder: but his ashes were not permitted by his 
people, to rest there, 

Cheops ascended the throne, about 1266 years be- 
fore the Christian era, and after a reign of 50 years re- 
signed it to his brother, who erected the second pyra- 
mid. This stands very near the first, is of less magni- 
tude, contains no subterraneous apartments, and is 
built of white stone. The third, is erected at the dis- 
tance of a furlong, upon an advantageous eminence, 
300 feet square on every side, and built to the middle 
of Ethiopic marble, so that it excels the other in mag- 
nificence, as much as they tower above it in magni- 
tude. These three are the most remarkable of the 
pyramids, and are found at Memphis. Beside them 
are 17 of a large size, and the remainder, thoygh smal- 
ler, are very numerous. 

Egypt anciently abounded with palaces and statues, 
of great richness and variety, but our narrow limits 
will not permit us to describe even their ruins. It 
had also many obelisks, which were tall, slender pil- 
lars, beautifully ornamented, and often inscribed with 
hieroglyphics, or emblematical characters. They dif- 
fer from Pyramids, in the smallness of their base, and 
likewise that their composition is of a single stone, or 
block of marble. Pliny says, that the Egyptians cut 
their obelisks in the form of sun-beams, and that the 
word obelisk, in the Phcenician language signifies, 
““ray.”? One of the most ancient, was raised by Ram- 
eses, king of Egypt, in the time of the Grecian wars 
with Troy. It was about 60 feet in height, and em- 

ployed 20,000 men to erect it. Afterwards, Ptolemy 

hiladelphus reared one 88 cubits high, in memory of 
Arsinoe. Their principal use, was to transmit pre- 
cepts of philosophy, and discoveries in Astronomy, 
which were engraven upon them: and to perpetuate 


the actions of heroes, or the memory of persons 
beloved. 
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From the London Youth’s Magazine. 
A VISIT TO A DISTANT PLANET. 
(A viston.) 
As I sat musing for some time after the peru- 
sal of an interesting moral tale, written by a young 
friend, I at length fell into a kind of waking 














. — . . ! 
. | dream, and was carried in imagination far beyond | The person who addressed me, appeared some- 
|the atmosphere which surrounds our globe, and| what advanced in age, of similar form and stature 
| without experiencing a disagreeable sensation or | with men of our own race. 


His greeting was so 
difficulty of any kind in my aeriel journey, I felt | kind and friendly, and his looks so ingenuous, that 
myself urged on till J arrived at the confines of a those words of our Lord instantly occurred to my 
distant Planet. ‘recollection, ‘‘ Behold an Israelite indeed, in 

Nothing could be more beautiful than the land-| whom is no guile!” (John i. 47.) There was, 
scape which was presented to my view, as I io) moreover, a certain radiance visible in his coun- 
proached this new terraqueous glcbe; for such it | tenance, which I thought must have resembled the 
was in fact. The grass appeared more verdant, ; appearance of Moses when descending from the 
and the trees of loftier growth, larger dimensions, | mount, (Exodus xxxiv. 29.) and which seemed to 
and finer foliage than any I had ever before seen; | indicate, that my new friend’s ‘‘ conversation” 
the sea was more purely azure than that which | was likewise ‘in heaven.” (Phil. iii. 20.) (Alas! 
sutrourds our Island, and the rocks were evident- | thought I, upon contrasting my own feelings with 
ly on a much grander scale than those which are | what I conceived must possess his mind, he little 
to be seen in that iron-bound region where I had | knows how unworthy a guest he is now inviting. 
lately dwelt. Yet, willing to ascertain whether they made any 

I alighted without inconvenience on the sea-| exceptions to this rule of kindness, in regard to 
coast, at the foot of one of these natural moun-| men’s characters, I observed, ‘‘ you must some- 
tains which seemed to pierce the sky, and was | times find your hospitality misplaced, or at least 
finely broken ‘into huge masses, while its bold| abused, in admitting those under your roof who 
form was beautifully reflected in the still waters| are guilty of sin?” ‘‘ Sin,” he replied, after a 
below. Desirous of exploring this new country, I| pause, ‘‘ what is the meaning of that word?”— 
followed a narrow path which led by the side of a| ‘‘ Sin,” I said, ‘‘is the transgression of the law, 
river, exhibiting all the varieties of expanse, win- | (1 John iii. 4.) the ‘ law of Jehovah.’”’ ‘‘ What,” 
ding stream, and cascade, till I entered a forest | said he, with a look of astonishment, ‘‘ is it possi- 
that seemed to have been left in all its native {ble that any being in the universe should break 
beauty and luxuriance; yet there appeared in it | the law of love, and dare to offend the Lord our 
several openings which intersected each other,, God? How hateful must such a character be! 
and branched off in different directions. 
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Wish-/ how ashamed must he be to appear in the presence 
ing, if possible, to discover whether the place was | 


of his Maker, the enjoyment of which is the 


inhabited, I chose that to which my attention was | greatest delight of our lives, and it will constitute 


drawn by an inscription affixed to one of the trees, | tho supreme happiness of heaven!” 


to this effect,—‘‘ The way of holiness: the way- | 
faring men, though fools, shall not err therein.” 
(Isa. xxxv. 8.) This was indeed the only vestige 
of art that offered itself, for every thing looked 
easy and natural, asif the whole had lately sprung 
forth from the hand of the Almighty, prepared for 
the abode of some happy beings who owed their 
existence to the same divine source. It appeared 
remarkable that in this forest, which consisted of | 
the finest trees, calculated both for ornament and 
use, there were neither thorns, nor thistles, (Gen. 
iii. 18.) nor noxious weeds to be seen in any part. 
But on each side of the avenue, which now wide- 
ned considerably, vines hung with rich clusters 
from the supporting elms, intermixed with elegant 
climbers, perfuming the air with their fragrance, 
and underneath the spreading brarches of the 
larger trees, grew a variety of flowering shrubs 
and odoriferous plants. The path at length open- 
ed upon an extensive meadow, through which 
flowed a rivulet, sheltered by hills partially clothed 
with wood, and the whole bounded by mountains 
of Alpine height and grandeur. The scene re- 
minded me of the description given of ‘‘ The Hap- 
py Valley,” by one of our eminent writers of the 
last century. 

I now discerned a group of tents, placed at 
short distances from each other, which seemed to 
answer the purpose of dwelling-houses, and were 
evidently inhabited by men of peace, for from the 
one which stood in the centre, there arose a 
banner, on which was inscribed, ‘‘ Glory to God 
in the highest! and on carth, peace, and good-will 
towards men!” (Luke ii. 14.) And instead of war- 
like instruments, a pastoral staff was seen here 
and there at the tent doors. 

I approached the nearest, and was invited to 
enter by the owner, who met me with a cordial 
welcome, saying, ‘‘ Turn in, I pray thee, turn 
in.” (Judges iv. 18.) and partake of that hospi- 
tality, which it is our custom to offer to all stran- | 

















gers—or rather our privilege—‘‘ for thereby some 
have entertained angels unawares.” (Heb. xiii. 2.) ' 


‘** Thousands 
of our race,”’ I replied, ‘‘ yea, all the inhabitants 
of our globe have been thus guilty, (Rom. iii. 10, 
23.) and yet the same gracious and merciful God, 
whom you so reverently and devoutly acknowledge, 
has in his wisdom found a remedy for this dreadful 
evil. They have destroyed themselves, but in Him 
is their help; (Hosea xiii. 9.) and though sick- 
ness and sorrow, and the death of the body, are 
still our portion, yet since Jesus Christ, the eternal 
Son of the Father, God manifest in the flesh, has 
by the sacrifice of himself made atonement for our 
sins, they who repent and believe will be saved; 
and when sanctified by the Eternal Spirit, admit- 
ted hereafter into the kingdom of heaven.” ‘‘May 
we meet there,”’ said he, ‘‘ my brother, for as such 
I would regard thee; though once it seems far 
off, thou art brought nigh by the blood of the in- 
carnate Son; sublime mystery! (1 Timothy, iii. 
16.) ‘The partition wall is broken down; and 
through Him we both have access by one Spirit 
unto the Father.’ (Iiph. ii. 18.) May we meet 
and converse of the manifold blessings we have 
experienced in our respective preparatory states! 
Blessed be Jehovah for his mercy, which he has 
not only granted constantly to us, but to those, 
also, who had so grievously offended! Blessed 
be the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost!— 
But what isthat death of the body, which appears 
to be one of the consequences of sin?”’ ‘‘ It is,”’ 
I replied, ‘‘the separation of soul and body, and 
sometimes attended with much pain and suffering, 
and then follows the decay of this earthly frame, 
so that we are constrained to commit the remains 
of our departed friends to the earth, in order to 
hide them from our sight.” ‘‘Alas!”’ said he,— 
‘* what dreadful effects of sin! O, that all God’s 
rational creatures were as we are! then would 

they live holily and happily; they would ‘ wait 

all the days of their appointed time till their 

change come,’ (Job. xiv. 14.) and then depart in 

peace, and be made partakers of eternal blessed- 

ness. But enter now, my friend, into the tent, 

and refresh thy wearied body; for I perceive 
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thy frame is more liable to fatigue than ours.” 

I readily accepted his invitation, and after re- 
cruiting my strength with a moderate repast, and 
resting awhile in the shade, my curiosity was ex- 
cited to know something more of the manners and 
customs of this extraordinary people. And in an- 
swer to my enquiries, he gave me the following 
information :— 

‘* We dwell, as thou seest, in tents which are 
easily fitted up, or taken down, and we are there- 
by reminded of the transitory nature of our pres- 
ent pilgrimage. ‘Here we have no continuing 
city; but we seek one to come,’ (Heb. xiii. 14.) 
‘ we look, hereafter, for a city which hath foun- 
dations, and whose builder and maker is God.’ 
(Heb. xi. 10.) Our government is patriarchal. 
Every head of a family is king and priest over his 
own household; he instructs his children in the 
knowledge of the eternal Father, the eternal Son, 
and the eternal Spirit, the one God, who dwelleth 
in light inaccessible; but these instructions are 
imparted more in the way of holy interesting con- 
versation, than in any set form. We teach them 
our children, speaking of them when we sit in the 
house, when we walk by the way, when we lie 
down, and when we rise up. But we are more 
effectually endued with the knowledge of the truth 
in another way.” ‘‘ By reading and meditating 
onthe Holy Scriptures, I conclude, with which 
thy sentiments are so co-incident, that they are 
expressed in the very phraseology of that sacred 
book.” ‘‘ No,” he replied, ‘‘ we have no such 
book, nor do we need any such instruction, for 
having been created in the image of God, (Gen. 
i. 27.) and so blessed with an aptitude to learn 
divine things, we are all specially taught of God, 
from the least of us unto the greatest of us. 
(Jer. xxxi. 34. John vi. 45.) Not that any one 
hath seen’ God at any time. ‘The only begotton 
Son, which is in the bosom of the Father, he hath 
declared him.’ (John i. 18.) The eternal Word 
indeed condescends to enter our dwellings, and 
to hold converse with us; and when at any time 
we hear ‘his voice walking in the cool of the 
garden,’ (Gen. iii. 8.) how does it gladden our 
hearts!”” 

Here, again, I could not but sigh at the recol- 
lection of what once occurred in the Garden of 
Eden. He took no notice, however, but procee- 
ded:—‘‘ The Holy Spirit also puts his laws in our 
minds, and writes them in our hearts; in short, 
this God is our God for ever and ever; he is our 
God, and we are his people. (Heb. viii. 10.) The 
most aged among us is regarded as the Patriarch 
of the whole community, according to that say- 
ing, ‘ The hoary head is a crown of glory, being 
found in the way of righteousness.’ (Prov. xvi. 
31.) He presides in our religious and social 
meetings; we are guided by his advice; and he 
leads our public worship which is held in the cen- 
tral tent, distinguished by the banner, and which 
consists of prayer, thanksgiving, and especially 
of joyful praises. He rules with the gentle sway 
of love, and we obey from the principle of filial 
duty and affection. We live happily together as 
one great family, and having been thus trained 
up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord, and 
possessing also an innate desire to grow in grace, 
we become daily more and more ‘ meet for the in- 
heritance of the saints in light.’ (Col. i. 12.) Not 
that we are sufficient of ourselves to think any 


hope of the glory of God.” 
‘* | even now hear the divine strains which an- 
nounce the approaching glorification of one of 
our community.” 

The sound drew nearer, and almost immedi- 
diately two shining ones entered the tent, and 
imparted to my host the welcome news, that the 
wish of his heart was granted, that all things 
were ready for his translation, and that they were 
come to conduct him into the immediate presence 
of Jehovah. His countenance now appeared to 
receive a brighter glow, to be irradiated with a 
more divine lustre. 

‘* T have waited,”’ said he, ‘‘ for thy salvation, 
O Lord!’ (Gen. xlix. 18.) ‘How beautiful are 
the feet of them that bring glad tidings of good 
things!’”’ (Mat. xxiv. 44.) And then turning to 
me, and taking my hand, he added, ‘‘Be thou also 
ready!’ (Mat. xxiv, 44.) 

The earnest manner in which he spake, andthe 
pressure of his hand, which seemed to give energy 
to his words, awakened me from my pleasing ab- 
straction, and I found myself again an inhabitant 
of a world, where sin, and sorrow, and death 
still prevail, but yet where I have reason to be 
thankful that I am placed, through mercy, under 
a dispensation of grace; and where I may, there- 
fore, in the way of penitence and faith, indulge a 
hope of passing through the grave and gate of 
death toa joyful resurrection, through His merits, 
who died, and was buried, and rose again for us, 
Jesus Christ our Lord! (Collect for Easter 
Evening.) J. D. 
































RECOLLECTIONS OF A RAMBLE. 


“Though hard the laboring peasant’s toil, 
Despise him not ye sons of pride: 

Health and content adorn his cot, 
Blessings to palaces denied.’” 

Happening a few months ago to be in a remote 
part of the county of Northumberland, whither I 
had gone for the benefit of my health, I have often 
thought with delight of an evening ramble, which 
I hope may be turned to profit by the readers of 
‘the Youth’s Magazine. 

It was one of those beautiful autumnal evenings, 
when Sol was fast sinking in the western sky, 
tinging the clouds with colors which far surpassed 
the art of the painter; the air was cool and fra- 
grant. With these attractions I ventured abroad 
to enjoy and meditate on the beauties of nature. 
I directed my steps across some ‘beautiful mea- 
dows, with the lofty hills of Cheviot full in my 
view. Here contentment seemed to reign; how 
did my heart rise in thankfulness to my Creator 
for the blessings we then enjoyed, compared to 
what had been seen in former times, for the very 
ground I then trod had been the scene of many 
bloody actions, which sent thousands unprepared, 
and in the open violation of the commandment— 
**Thou shalt not kill,” into eternity. After cros- 
sing the meadows above-mentioned, I turned upa 
footpath, which was thickly woaded on one side, 
with a clear cool rivulet on the other. On arriv- 
ing at the end of it, I opencd a small wicket, but 
was surprised to find myself within the limits of a 
| cottage garden; where an industrious looking 
man, with three healthy children were busily em- 














thing as of ourselves; but our sufficiency is of| Ployed. I of course made an apology for the in- 


God; we claim no reward, as of merit, for perse- 
vering in the right way, since we are kept by the 
power of God.’ (1 Peter, i. 5.) And how strong, 
in submission to the will of the Most High, is my 


desire to depart; therefore my heart is glad, and 
my glory rejoiceth in the prospect of what I shall 
be. He will shew me the path of life; in his 
presence is fulness of joy, and at his right hand, 
pleasures for evermore. (Psalms xvi.) When the 
celestial messenger comes among us to summon 
any individual from this transitory scene, we hear 


the heavenly music, and assemble to congratulate, 


and bid farewell to our brother or sister, and then 


trusion, but he assured me it was none, and at the 
same time kindly invited me into his cottage, to 
rest a little. I thanked him for his attention. He 
then introduced me to his wife, who was a clean, 
housewife-looking woman, with an infant in her 
arms. His manner wasso superior, that I thought 
he must have been in very different circumstan- 
|ces, as it appeared afterwards, 

On being seated, I was much struck with the 
order and neatness of the cottage; the clean 
white walls decorated with a few articles for kitch- 
en use. There was nothing superfluous. After 
a few remarks on the weather, and the abundance 


retire, every one to his own home, rejoicing in of the crops, he entered freely into conversation, 











‘¢ Hark!” he added, | in the course of which I learnt that he had been 


an extensive merchant in the town of N. . 
but having speculated rather imprudently, had 
lost his all. He then retired to his present little 
dwelling, where to use his own words, ‘‘I enjoy 
more peace of mind and real comfort, and feel 
more thankful to God for what F now possess, than 
I did when surrounded by menials, and rolling in 
luxury.” (Here the tedr of gratitude started in 
his eye.) ‘* But then I knew not God, for gold 
alone was my idol; on it my heart was fixed, for 
‘ Where the treasure is, there will the heart be 
also.’ What a mercy it was that he took from 
me that idol which was as briers in the way to 
heaven. Here I enjoy the blessings of health 
and plenty; and can now say that I feel more 
grateful for the daily bread which I earn by the 
sweat of my brow, than I did for all the far-fetched 
and dear-bought rarities which I formerly posses- 
sed. I have now time to instruct my children in 
the path of virtue; to love and adore the God of 
their father—but before I had not, and their edu- 
cation was entrusted to the care of others.” 

He was here interrupted by the entrance of 
the children, who seated themselves at the table to 
take their evening repast, which consisted of new 
milk, and a good wholesome bread made of peas 
and barley, which is the common fare in that part 
of the country. The father then seated himself at 
the head. Oh! my young friends, could I here 
describe to you the scene which was before me. 
All was silence, and with his joined hands, and 
upraised eyes, humbly thanked the Almighty for 
all his benefits, in giving them bread to eat, and 
water to drink, and raiment to put on; adding, 
‘* For thy beloved Son had not where to lay his 
head.”? The children seemed attentive, and 





when their father had finished they began their © 


simple meal with cheerfulness. The evening was 
then far advanced, when I arose to take my leave, 
thanking my kind entertainer and his wife for 
their hospitality. They assured me they had de- 





rived much pleasure from my visit, and pressingly 
invited me to renew it. 

On my return home, my mind was filled with 
what I had heard and seen. I thought how good 
a lesson it might teach to many, who centred all 
their happiness upon that perishable thing, gold. 
We should rather lay up for ourselves treasures 
in heaven, like this good man, and then our hearts 
will be there also. 








BENEVOLENCE. 








From the S. 8. Instructor. 
INTERESTING INCIDENT, 

I was present at the annual meeting of a Coun- 
ty Bible Society, when an agent from another 
State arose and addressed the meeting to the fol- 
lowing effeet:—‘ Mr. President there are those 
who resolve, and re-resolve, but die the same.’ 
But the resolution which I am about to offer is 
not for persons of such a stamp—it requires ac- 
tion.’ He then read a resolution cordially con- 
curring with the resolve of the American Bible 
Society, that we will supply the whole world with 
acopy ofthe Scriptures within twenty years.— 
Then proceeded, ‘I have a fact to communicate. 
In the Western country, near an Indian settle- 
ment, a few years ago a man and his wife took up 
their residence, for the purpose of doing good to 
the ignorant and degraded. The man’s health 
began to decline—in a short time his reason for- 
sook him, which was a sore bereavement to his 
wife, who was among strangers, and had none to 
whom she could apply for relief. But she was a 
praying woman. From the Bible she drew all 
her comfort and consolation in this season of 
darkness. Continually was she at the throne of 
grace, pleading for the restoration of health and 
reason to her husband. But he became so debili- 
tated in body and mind, that he resolved to destroy 
his ownlife. To effect his purpose, he requested his 
wife to visit a neighbor on a certain day, for some 




















specified object. She suspected his intention, 
and watched him till he left the house; but, what 
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could she do—a weak woman among sirangers?| ‘The Great Tailed Squirrel, so called from the 
This she did; she went before her God, and ago- length of its tail, is common on the Missouri. It 


- nized in prayer, that her husband might be kept is of a grayish black color and is very graceful and 


from destroying his life, and restored to reason. | active. + lal 
He returned. But still he was bent upon his} The Zine Back Squirrel, inhabits the Missiouri 
purpose—and one day he retired to a secret place, | country, where it builds its nest in the holes and 
took his handkerchief ‘from his pocket and also| crevices of rocks. It is fond of the naked cliffs, 
from his neck,—tied them together, and fastened and very rarely ascends a tree. Its furis coarse, 
them to something above. He then made a slip; and the tail, which is very long, is marked with 
knot, placed it round his neck and bent hisknees,— | three black lines on each side. 
in a moment more he would have been in eterni-| The Four Lined Squirrel, is found on the Rocky 
ty; but mysteriously he was saved. This man/ Mountains. This squirrel is marked on the head 
had not only a praying wife, but a praying moth-| and back, with white lines. ; 
er, who had heard of his state of mind, and was} The Common Red Squirrel is abundant in most 
incessantly at the throne of grace. Her hope parts of North America. It is one of the most 
was, Did any one ever trust in the Lord and was lively and nimble of the squirrel race. It digs its 
confounded? And at the very moment this man | burrows at the roots of large trees, to which it 
was on the eve of launching into eternity, his mo-| forms four or five entrances. It does not leave 
ther was on her knees, praying to God for him. | its tree in cold and stormy weather, but when itis 
O, the power of prayer! She was heard. sporting in the sunshine, if any one approaches, 
Afterward the wife of this man learned to make | it conceals itself, and makes a loud noise, similar 
palm-leaf hats; by which she partially supported |to a watchman’s rattle. From this circumstance 
herself, and out of her scanty earnings became a/it has received the name of Chickaree. When 
member of a Bible Society. And this poor pray-| pursued, it makes long leaps from tree to tree, 
ing woman ts my wife—and that insane man, whom | and seeks for shelter as soon as possible in its 
you have just seen hanging on the brink of eter-|burrow. The skin of this animal is of no value. 
nity, is he who is now addressing you! And, bles-| It is of a reddish brown color, shaded with black. 
sed be God, he is clothed and in his right mind. | The tail is long and beautiful. 
Can I ever forget the Bible Society, Mr. Presi-| The Red Belly Squirrel is said to be found near 
dent? Can I ever forget the Bible Society? No, | New-Orleans. It is of a gray color above, with 
sir! And I propose to hand in the name of my |a bright yellowish red beneath. 
wife as a life member of this Society, as a faint} The Ground or Striped Squirrel is abundant in 
testimony of the regard I feel for this blessed in-|all our woods. It is sometimes called harkee, 
stitution.” The effect was powerful on the minds | and in New-England, is usually denominated the 
of the audience. chip squirrel. It differs very much from other 
squirrels in its habits. It never makes its nest in 
the branches of trees, but burrows in the ground 
near the roots. These burrows extend a consid- 
erable distance under ground, and are always 
provided with two openings. The general color 
of this animal is of a reddish brown. Onthe back 
|there are five black and two white lines, extend- 
ing the whole length of the body. The head is 
also marked with stripes. 








NATURAL HISTORY. 




















MORALITY. 


From the Christian Index. 
THE YOUTHFUL DUELLIST. 
A Tale of Truth. 

‘*T had rather hear of your death than of your 
dishonor,” said Capt. Fowler to his son Charles, 
a fine youth of 18, as he was about to proceed to 
his station as midshipman on board the ship—— 
at ‘* Remember my words my son, death 
is better than disgrace.’ ‘‘ Never fear, father,” 
replied Charles, with an assumed smile as he em- 
braced a fond mother, and three lovely sisters, 
‘*never fear that your Charles will disgrace the 
dear friends he leaves behind him.”’ Then as his 
manly form and intelligent countenance distin- 
guished by extraordinary beauty, disappeared 
from the view of his idolizing family, a feeling of 
desolation came over their hearts like that of 
death, nor could the patriotism that induced them 
to give their assent to the step he had taken, nor 
the prospect of martial glory which they had fondly 
hoped would attend his career, now that he was 
consigned tothe chances’of war, reconcile them in 
the least to the painful separation. 

But Charles, buoyant with youth and hope jour- 
neyed away to his station in high spirits, regaling 
his mind with bright pictures of the future, anti- 
cipating an active part in many ‘‘ a deed of noble 
daring” in which he would signalize himself among 
the heroes of his country. 

When he arrived at his destined port, a short 
time only sufficed to ingratiate himself with his 
superior officers, and to secure the admiration 
and enthusiastic regards of his fellow midshipmen. 
Among the latter was Edward L. to whom Charles 
became particularly attached. In mind and man- 
ner they were congenial, but in stature Charles 
had much the advantage. Arm in arm they were 
often seen walking along the shore, visiting the 
same haunts, partaking of the same mess, and in 




















SQUIRRELS OF AMERICA, 

The For Squirrel is found throughout the south- 
ern States, where it frequents the pine forests in 
considerable numbers, and derives its principal 
subsistence from the seed of the pine. The nest 
is placed in the top of a high pine tree, and is 
made of twigs and small sticks. The color of the 
fox squirrel varies from white to. pale gray, and 
black, and is sometimes mottled, with various 
shades of red. 

The Cat Squirrel is one of the largest species, 
and is found in great abundance in the oak and 
chesnut forests of this country. 

The Black Squirrel is very common, but it is 
often confounded with the black varieties in the 
winter, this animal is of a pure black; in the 
summer, it is of a grayish black intermingled with 
adark reddish brown. Itis found in the United 
States, and inhabits the northern shores of Lakes 
Huron and Superior. 

The Common Grey Squirrel is remarkable for 
its beauty and activity, and is common through- 
out the United States. It is generally found in 
hickory and chesnut woods, where it feeds on 
nuts, and lays up a hoard for the winter. They 
construct their nests with care, on the tops of tall 
trees, and seldom leave them during the cold 
weather. They do a great deal of mischief in 
the corn fields, by destroying and carrying off a 
great quantity of corn. They are very easily do- 
mesticated, and in captivity are very playful and 
mischievous. The gray sqirrrel is commonly of a 
fine bluish gray, mingled with a golden color. 























! fine they were inseparable companions. The ves- 
sel was detained in port longer than was expected, 
so that during six weeks, time often hung heavy 
on the active minds of these aspiring youths. 
Both Charles and his friend were unaccustomed 
to scenes of dissipation, both recently from places 
of education, but they were bantered into compli- 
ance with excesses, even in this incipient stage of 
their career. 

On an occasion of this kind, when the glass 
was passed rapidly round, and inebriety height- 
ened the tone of argument, and strengthened the 
pertinacity of opinion, Charles and Edward hap- 
pened to be on opposite sides of a debate, a sharp 
altercation ensued between them, when Charles 
arose fromthe table, flushed with wine and an- 
ger, saying, ‘‘it is false, ’tis false, and were 
it not for your inferior size, I would chastise you 
for your insolence on the spot.”? ‘If that is all,” 
replied Edward, witha haughty sneer, ‘‘ it can be 
easily remedied, choose your weapons and meet me 
forthwith.’’ Seconds were chosen, and thisinfatuated 
company were in ashort time ona retired spot ashore, 
and when the setting sun threw his farewell beams 
across nature’s most beautiful scenery in spring, 
they also glanced over the marred and agonized 
visage of the mortally wounded Charles. 

The night but one succeeding this fatal eve- 
ning, Capt. Fowler was borne rapidly on towards 
a scene which was to harrow up his inmost soul. 
His parting injunction to his son now sounded in 
his ears like a death knell, and he would have 
given worlds and life itself, to recall the innocence 
and happiness of that period. 

But time, which every moment brought anguish 
unutterable both of body and mind to the hapless 
Charles, ‘‘ and lessened ef his life the little span,” 
at length brought the equally wretched father to 
the couch of his dying son. 

‘*Oh my father,” was the first exclamation, 
‘**have you arrived to see your poor Charles once 
more, but oh can I not be saved? must I die now 
when I have just beguntolive? How canI meet 
death at this untimely period, in this cruel way? 
How can I meet my God? I am not prepared. 
Oh that rash act, could it be recalled. Honor, 
what is it? a murderer. Oh father, my distress I 
cannot long endure,—my mother,—my sisters,— 
your poor Charles;—weep not, dear father,—it is 
all over,—farewell.”’ 

Capt. Fowler waited onlyto hear the requiem gun 
discharged over the grave of the lost Charles, and 
then in the resignation of despair, he commenced 
his sad journey home, himself a monument and har- 
binger of woe. He lived several years, but nev- 
er did the impression of the dreadful scene he had 
witnessed, appear to leave his mind night or day, 
and long after the event, the passage of the mail 
stage through the village at the midnight hour, 
invariably roused him from his restless slumbers, 
and with sighs and suppressed groans he often 
paced the floor the rest of the night. 

He was never known to enjoy quietude, though 
perfectly sane and possessed of competence ;— 
melancholy had effectually marked him for her 
own, and if he had made his peace with God, 
death must have been to him an angel of mercy. 

M. W. 











THE NURSERY. 








From the Mother’s Magazine. 
THE PENITENT CLARA, 

Clara is over thirteen years of age, and 
possesses a dispostion in which self will and trrita- 
bility are strongly prominent; she has, however, 
many amiable qualities, as redeeming traits of 
character, which, if rightly directed, will make her 
a very useful woman. One day this self will had 
been indulged in a most unbecoming manner, and 
the whole mind of the littie girl was inflamed with 
its poison. She rebelled against her mother, re- 
sisted her father, set at naught the authority of 
her elder sister, and treated her younger sisters 











with marked unkindness.. ‘‘ My child,” said her 


anxious mother, ‘‘ this course of conduct must not 
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Youth’s Companion. 

















go on; for a whole day you have indulged in it; 
you have retired to rest without repentance, and 
consequently without forgiveness, and you have 
arisen this morning with the same wicked feel- 
ings. Clara, J am very seriously displeased with 
your faults, and deeply grieved by your conduct. 
I have kindly admonished you, and expected some 
acknowledgement; disappointed all day yester- 
day in this expectation, you must now come to 
your duty immediately; any further delay would 
be in me a tacit acquittal, which you well know 
is contrary to my principles. Now, my child, I 
cannot suffer you to come to the table and eat 
and drink with your mother, while you shew these 
ugly tempers. Whenever you give evidence of 
genuine sorrow, my forgiveness will not be with- 
held.” 

Clara gave an angry glance at her mother and 
left the room; but in a short time returned, and 
with a most humble manner and broken voice, 
while sobs and tears almost choked her utterance, 
confessed her faults and humbly entreated to be for- 
given. ‘‘Are you really sorry, my child?” in- 
quired her now weeping mother, “‘ or, is it mere- 
ly lip confession? Do you feel sensible that in 
resisting my authority, you have resisted your 
heavenly Father’s?” ‘‘ Oh, yes, yes, mother!” 
‘(replied the little girl throwing herself into her 
mother’s arms, ‘‘ pray forgive me, and ask the 
Lord to forgive me, for I have sinned against him, 
as well as against you.” 

The. mother threw her arms around her peni- 
tent child, and bending down with her at the foot- 
stool’of mercy, sought forgiveness through that 
purifying blood which cleasgth from all sin. 





“MISCELLANY. 








Divine Deliverance. 

Rev. W. Isham, in a letter to the temporary editor of the Obser- 
ver and Telegraph, thus describes the deliverance of six missiona- 
ries from devouring fire, in 1831. 

Avustinsure, April 10th. 

The readers of the Observer and Telegraph, have 
not forgotten the departure of the seven Missionaries 
with their wives for Missouri, in the fall of 1831. Of 
these fourteen persons, eight went by water and the 
remaining six by land, taking their route through the 
States of Indiana and Illinois. ‘The latter company, 
while on their way from Vincennes to St. Louis, pas- 
sed through a scene of awful interest. Night had 
overtaken them just as they were entering a prairie 
22 miles in length, upon which stood but a single house 
and that in the middle of it. ‘The moon threw her 
silver beams upon the tall grass as it waved in the 
breeze and every thing betokened a pleasant evening’s 
ride. All at once, however, the sky blackened, the 
thunder rolled, the lightning played, and the wind 
blew a tempest. At this instant they discovered that 
the prairie was on fire but a few miles before them, 
and that the wind was driving the flames fast upon 
them. Here they paused in mute astonishment, and 
with hearts uplifted to heaven, awaited their doom.— 
As far as the eye could reach, all was one immense | 
sea of flame, the undulations of which occasioned by 
the wind, presented the appearance of billows of fire 
rolling in awful majesty before them. In a few mo- 
ments it became so light about them, that “a pin could 
be discovered in the road,” notwithstanding the “ aw- 
ful blackness of the heavens over their heads. But 
just at this critical moment, when destruction was sta- 
ring them in the face, the windows of heaven were 
opened, the rain poured in torrents, the flames were 
arrested—and the Missionaries ‘* went on their way 
rejoicing,” and praising God for their wonderful de- 
liverance. 

P. 8S. The substance of the above account I have 
taken from letters written by the Missionaries to their 
friends. 





The Little Girl and her Profane Father, 

The late Mr. Solomon Carpenter, while holding a 
religious meeting at a private house in Sussex coun- 
ty, N. J., the owner of which was much addicted to 
profane swearing and other vices, in the course of 
his exhortations expressed himself as follows:—* I} 
have often thought, when reading the account of the 
rich man and Lazarus, that the rich man must have 
been a great swearer, and that his tongue, that un- 
ruly member which he had used in uttering profane 


his tongue, it being tormented in the flame.” Upon 
this a little daughter belonging to the family, placed 
herself behind the door, and began to weep bitterly. 
Her father hearing the noise, went to his child to 
know the cause, and to quiet her. ‘ My daughter,” 
said he, ‘* why do you weep so, and disturb the meet- 
ing? At first she made no reply; but being press- 
ed for an answer, at length said, ‘‘ Father, you hear 
what Mr. Carpenter says about the rich man. I am 
afraid you also will go to hell, because you swear 








every day.”” The father now tried more than before 
to hush the child, but all in vain. At last he told 
her if she would quit crying, he would not swear any 
more. ‘* Well,” said she, ‘if you will promise nev- 
er to swear again, then I will quit.” He renewed 
the promise, and the child was still. After the 
meeting, she seemed almost frantic with joy;—she 
came to her mother, and exultingly said, ‘* Ah, mo- 
ther, | know something, and father knows some- 
thing.”? ‘* Well, my child, what is it? Come tell 
me.” ‘ Ah,” said the little girl, ‘I know and father 
knows;” and then continued to manifest her joy. At 
last she came and whispered to her mother that her 
father had promised her to swear no more. 

The father kept his promise; he was never heard 
to utter an oath after that evening. The unexpected 
reproof he received from his child, deeply impressed 
his mind, and brought him sincerely to reflect upon 
the consequences of profane swearing, and the many 
other follies of his life. Through the co-operating 
influence of the Divine Spirit upon his heart he 
soon became an humble penitent; reformed his life,— 
connected himself with the church, is now a ruling 
elder, and a burning and shining light in the Chris- 
tian community with which he is connected.—N, Y, 
Observer. 





Good for Evil. 


I cannot answer for the truth of the following story, 
although it may be true. At any rate it may pass for 


«| a parable, from which much useful instruction may be 


gathered. 

There was once a very rich old man, who had three 
sons. Being near his end, he resolved to divide his 
property equally among his sons. But he had a very 
precious jewel besides, which he promised to give to 
whichever of his sons should perform the most noble 
and generous action within three months. At the 
appointed time the young men came to make their 
report to their aged father. ‘The eldest spoke first :— 
‘* | met an entire stranger, who entrusted to me the 
whole of his property. I might easily have kept the 
whole to myself, for he had no witness, nor any means 
of proving the fact. But I faithfully returned to him 
the whole. Was not that noble and generous?’’ 

‘** No, my son,” replied the old man,‘ you did noth- 
ing more than was strictly just.” 

Then the second son said, “I saw a child which 
had fallen into the river, and was on the point of being 
drowned. A crowd of people stood around, but none 
dared to venture into the roaring flood. I plunged in, 
and at the risk of my life I saved the drowning infant. 
Was not this noble and generous?’’ 

‘* The act was indeed praise-worthy,” said the fath- 
er, ‘* but it was only the dictate of humanity.” 

The youngest son then modestly stepped forward, 
and blushed at having to tell his own good deed. He 
said, *‘ I found my mortal enemy, who once attempted 
to take my life, fast asleep on the edge of a precipice, 
to which he had approached in the night, without be- 
ing aware of his danger. His life was in my power, 
for the least motion would have plunged him down the 
abyss. At the risk of sharing his fate, if I did not suc- 
ceed in saving him, I dragged him from the fatal 
spot.” 
ee ‘Take the jewel, my son,” exclaimed the delighted 
old man, “this was truly the spirit of the gospel of 
Christ, who has said, ‘ Love your enemies, bless them 
that curse you, and do good to them that hate you.”— 

'  -[ Youth’s Friend. 
The New Year’s Gift. 
On the first day of the year, a very small girl came 
running to her mother, and said, ‘ Mother, { wish to 
give myself to you, and love and serve you all the 
year.” Said the mother, “ there is something else you 
ought to have done first.” ‘* I know what yon mean,” 
replied the little girl, ‘* that IT ought to give my heart 
to the Saviour before I do to you. This I have al- 
ready done, and now I give myself to you.” Let all 
my young readers remember that God has a stronger 
claim on their affections than even their parents.— 
First ofall give your hearts to him. . [b. 








Mrs. Howard. 
The philanthrophic Howard was blest with a wife of 





























language, was on this account particularly punished: 
for we read that he cried for a drop of water to cool 


a similar congenial disposition. On settling his ac- 
counts one year, he found a balance in bis favor, and 





proposed to his wife to spend the money on a visit to 
the metropolis for her gratification. ‘* What a beauti- 
ful cottage for a poor family might be built for that 
money,”? was her benevolent reply. The hint was 
immediately taken, and the worthy couple enjoyed 
that greatest of all gratifications, the satisfaction of 
having done good for its own sake. 








POETRY. 








From the Religious Intelligencer. 

To a Child on his Second Birth Day. 
Thou dost not dream, my little one, 

How great the change must be, 
These two years, since the morning sun 

First shed its light on thee. 
Thy tiny hand did helpless fall, 

As with a stranger’s fear, 
And a faint wailing cry was all 

That met thy mother’s ear. 


But now, the dictates of thy will, 
Thy active feet obey,— 

And pleased, thy busy fingers still 
Among thy play-things stray,— 

And thy full eyes delighted rove 
The pictured page along,— 

And lisping to the heart of love, 
Thy thousand wishes throng. 

Fair boy,—the wanderings of thy way, 
It is not mine to trace, 

Through buoyant youth’s exulting day, 
Or manhood’s bolder race,— 

What discipline thy heart may need, 
What clou:ls may veil thy sun, 

The eye of God alone can read— 
And let His-will be done. 


Yet might a mother’s prayer of love 
Thy destiny control— 

Those boasted gifts that often prove 
The ruin of the soul, 

Beauty and Fortune, Wit and Fame, 
For thee it would not crave— 

But tearful urge a fervent claim, 
To joys beyond the grave. 

Oh, be thy wealth an upright heart— 
Thy strength, the sufferer’s stay, 

Thy early choice, the better part, 
Which cannot fade away— 

Thy zeal for Christ, a quenchless fire— 
Thy friends, the men of peace— 

Thy heritage, an angel’s lyre,— 
When earthly changes cease. L. 


H. S. 





ABOUT MYSELF. 
My hands,—how nicely they are made 
o hold, and touch, and do! 

I}l try to learn some honf€st trade, 
That will be useful too. 

My eyes,—how fit they are to read, 
And mind my work, and look; 

I ought to think of that, indeed, 
And use them at my book. 

My tongue,—’t was surely never meant 
To quarrel, or to swear !— 

To speak the truth my tongue was lent, 
And to be used in prayer. 

~ mind,—for what can it be given? 

or thinking, to be sure! 

That I might think of God and heaven, 
And learn my faults to cure. 

| heart,—and all the fear and love 

‘hat in my bosom dwell— 

My love was made for heaven above, 

My fear, to fly from hell. | [ Youth’s Friend. 





From the Christian Watchman. 
A Fragment. 
The clock chimed twelve. It was the lone hour 
When nature slept—and fancy chained the power, 
To lead me through dark mazes to her bower, 
And chain my senses. 
Methought I saw a youth of lovely mein,— 
And the “ three graces”’ following in her train, 
With robes of white, without a stain, 
Or spot commingled. 
Her beauteous eyes—her forehead fair, 
Her roseate cheeks, and silken hair, 
Her happy looks and merry air, 
All whispered loveliness. 
Blushing, I asked the maiden’s name, 
And quickly back the answer came— 
Virtue! while the three graces in her train 
Were Farrn and Hors and Pretv. 











